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AMAZING NEW SCIENTIFIC FORMULA ("=£,") 
DESTROYS THESE HAIR-KILLING GERMS: 



llAMnOCOCCUS 




NOTHING CAN DO MORE TO 

SAVE YOUR 

HAIR 

Look lor these symptoms: ITCHY SCALP, DANDRUFF, 
UNPLEASANT HEAD ODORS, HEAD SCALES. HAIR 
LOSS. II moy ba noture'i warning of approaching bald- 
nan. Be guided by NATURE'S WARNING. Do ai thou- 
randi dot ilart using the NEW AND IMPROVED, 
AMAZING, SCIENTIFIC HAIR RESEARCH FORMULA (it 
con loins no alcohol I). 

NEW FORMULA GIVES BETTER RESULTS 

It kills quickly and efficiently million of trouble-breed- 
ing bacteria. Thii now and improved HAIR RESEARCH 
FORMULA now kill) lately and quickly ALL FOUR types 
of these destructive hair germs. Many medical author- 
ilies know that these hair-destroying germs are a signi- 
ficant cause of bald nail. Do what science knows 
nothing batter for you to do: KILL THESE GERMS, they 
may DESTROY your HAIR growth. Act now, mail cou- 
pon below and teit it ol home for 10 dayi FREE at our 
expense) No other formula known to science can do 
mora to SAVE YOUR HAIRI 

GET FIVE IMMEDIATE BENEFITS 

(1) Kill the four types of germs that may be retarding 
your normal hair growth. 

(2) Help stop scolp itch and bum. • 

(3) Follow the instructions of the treatment and start 
enjoying healthful massaging action. 

(4) Helps bring hair-nourishing blood lo scalp. 

(5) Helps remove ugly loose dandruff. 

Don't wail till you get BAIDI Ifs TOO LATE then. Re- 
member, science knows no cure for baldness. The NEW 
AND IMPROVED HAIR RESEARCH FORMULA that 
contains no alcohol, helps keep your icolp (that may 
be lick) free of loose dandruff, seborrheal!, and helps 
slop the hair loss thay cause. With this formula your 
hair will appear thicker, more olive and attractive 
almost from the first time you use it. 



I — SATISFIED USERS SAYi 






Nothing I have ever used has dona 
for my hoir. A. P., Trenton, N. J. 
My friends remark how much better my 
hair looks after using your formula for only 
two weeks. Mr. A. L, Boston, Mass. 

No hoir expert I have ever gone to has done as much for me. 
H. T„ New York City. 

My scolp feels better, my hair looks better, my hair itch II 
gone; it's the only thing that ever helped my hair. H. H., Chi- 
cago, III. 



MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
WITH A 10-DAY FREE TRIAL 

If the NEW AND IMPROVED HAIR RESEARCH FORMULA 
doesn't live up to your expectations. If you don't fe«! 
it's. the bait thing you ever did for your hair, if your 
hair and scalp doesn't appear improved. If yew or* net 
100% delighted with It, If after using it for 10 day* 
you don't im an improvement, return the unutod por- 
tion and your money will bo refunded In full. You 
have nothing to lose, you or* the sole judge. SO DON'T 
DELAY, MAIL COUPON TODAYI 



SENT ON APPROVAL! 



HAW MUAICM CO., Beet. 53 
10 IS ■>«*• Street 

Newark, Mew ianey 

Rush one month', .upply at yau, NEW AND IMPROVED AMA5IN& 
SCIENTIFIC HAIR RESEARCH FORMULA .t east. I indue 11.00 
taih. chacl o. ».., erd.r, .hip prepaid. Mr money .ill ba refunded 



I *aea,.tend if net d.liaht.a 1 -ith th. NEW AND IMPROVED HAIR 

aMULA, I can reh*R it after 10 days far fall purctuie price refund. 
I •rtclot* $5.00, Mild 3 month, tuppfy. 
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]WR- and Mrs. Davis were deeply con- 
cerned about their son. They had 
just attended a lecture called "The 
Dangers of Adolescence" and natural- 
ly, their thoughts sped to Walter, who 
was on the verge of becoming seven- 
teen. 

"Remember what the lecturer said, 
dear?" Mr. Davis remarked, as they 
walked home from the Town Hall. 
"About how unhappy and painful this 
business of growing up can be?" 

"Yes. Poor Walter !" Mrs. Davis 
wiped a tear from her eye. "I never 
realized he had so many problems!" 

"Weil, I'm going to have a talk with 
our boy the minute we get home," 
Mr. Davis vowed. "Bet he'll be en- 
couraged by a talk with his dad . . . 
set him straight, you know . . . pull 
him out of this slump . . ." 

"That's a wonderful idea," Mrs. 
Davis said. "Poor Walter!" 

Poor Walter, who had been working 
on a chemistry experiment as his folks 
walked in, had to tear himself away at 
his dad's request. * 

"Now, just sit down, my boy," Mr. 
Davis said kindly. "Your mother and 
I have just been to a lecture, as you 
know, and there are a few things we'd 
like to talk over with you. Now, this 
feeling of loneliness that boys your age 
often have . . ." 

"Excuse ine, dad, there's the tele- 
phone!" said Walter. His mother and 
father could hear him refusing to go 
to a party that Friday night. "Sorry, 
Louella, but I'm dated for Fri," lie was 
saying breezily. "Try me again soon, 
won'teha?" Then back to his under- 
standing father, who smiled at him 
gently. 

"Walter, dear," his mother said, "we 
know that you're having a hard time, 
learning to adjust to social demands 



and especially where girls are concern- 
ed. You are probably shy and awk- 
ward and . . ." 

"Excuse me, mother, there's the 
phone again !" This time, Walter's 
voice could be heard pulsing with af- 
fection. "Hiya, doll-girl! Mrum-hmm. 
What kind of dress are you wearing, 
so I'll know about the flowers? Oh, 
that one's a honey . . . real sharp! See 
ya soon, Janie!" 

"Sorry, mom. Sorry, dad!" Walter 
sealed himself in the living room again, 
a polite, listening expression on his 
face. 

"What your mother was trying to 
say, son, is simply this," Mr. Davis 
took over. "We are ready to help you, 
no matter what — " 

The mailman's whistle sounded at 
the door. "Letter for Mr. Walter Davis ! 
And it's perfumed!" 

Walter blushed as he took the scent- 
ed note from the mailman. "Musi be 
from Rosalie," he murmured. "She's 
got sort of a crush on me. Co ahead, 
dad!" 

"In this, your time of loneliness and 
pHin," Walter's dad began, hut he got 
no further. A swarm of hoys and girls 
trooped through the back door, clam- 
oring loudly for Walter. 

"Where's Walter? We're goin' to the 
movies! Hurry up, Wally!" 

Walter, excused himself to his moth- 
er and dad. "I hope you don't mind," 
he said, "but the gang had a movie 
date tonight! Maybe you can finish tell- 
ing me about the pains of growing up 
later!" 

"Somehow, I don T t think we'll have 
to, dear," said Mr. Davis to his wife, 
as the door closed behind the gang. 

"I have a distinct feeling," retorted 
Mrs. Davis, smiling proudly, "that we 
don't have lo worry about Waller! 
He's all right!" 
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JUNE was completely, thoroughly and 

utterly unhappy. She was on the 
verge of tears as she pleaded with her 
mother, for the hundredth time, "But 
mother, I'm sixteen !" 

"I know it, June," her mother an- 
swered calmly. "You still have at least 
OHe year to wait, and you might as 
well get used to the idea !" 

"But all the other girls use lip- 
■tick!" June's voice was frantic. "I'm 
the onlf one who doesn't, mother, and 
I look so odd and peculiar!" 

"You look like any wholesome, well- 
hred young lady should look!" her 
mother answered. "I don't want to see 
my daughter growing up too fast!" 

"Then . . . then I c . . . can't have 
a lipstick?" June's lips were quivering. 
"Mother, please . . ." 

"No, June. Now let's not discuss it 
any longer!" 

June ran up to her room, her eyes 
brimming with tears, a feeling of 
desolation pervading her. "She just 
doesn't understand!" she sobbed into 
her pillow. "If she onlv knew how 
funny I feel, especially when a boy 
talks to me! I just want to run awav 
and hidel And all the other girls think 
I'm different, too! If there was only 
something I could do to show mother 
how important it is!" 

Something she could do . . . all. that 
day, June puzzled and pondered. How 
could she convince her mother of her 
great need for a pretty pink lipstick? 
She had tried tears and arguments, all 
to no avail! 

It was while mother and dad were 
dressing to go out to dinner, that the 
idea came to June. She knew they were 
meeting some pretty important people. 
clients of dad's. Mother wis fussing 



with her hair, so it would look especial- 
ly nice, and dad was urging her to wear 
her very best dress. 

"We really want to make an impres- 
sion on these folks!" June heard her 
dad saying, as she tiptoed past them 
into the dressing room, and just as 
carefully, tiptoed out again. 

A few minutes later, June could 
hear her mother wailing, "Harold! 
Harold, have you seen my makeup 
box? I can't seem to find it!" 

"It's probably right in front of you," 
June's father laughed. "You women 
get flustered so easily." 

"Honestly, I've looked everywhere, 
and I just don't see it!" June's mother 
had a bit of hysteria in her voice. 
"Now, Harold, I'm not going out with- 
out my makeup! You'll just have to 
make some sort of excuse to these 
people. I'd rather have them thinking 
I was sick than peculiar 1 ." 

June recognized the right moment 
when she heard it. "Now you know 
how / feel, mother!" she said, return- 
ing the makeup box to the dressing 
table. "I feel peculiar, too, and dif- 
ferent from all the other girls my age!" 

Dad grinned. "Sounds as though she 
has a point there," he said. '"I think 
June's got the makings of a lawyer!" 

"Well, she's certainly won this 
case," her mother admitted. "I guesB 
I didn't want to admit that June was 
growing up . . . but she is! We'll buy 
you a lipstick tomorrow, June, and 
that's a promise!" 

The next morning, June got the 
rosiest lipstick in town . . . and the 
rosiest feeling of confidence to go with 
it! She thanked her mother and said 
shyly, "I guess we can date my social 
success from this moiitvntV* 
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T^ANNY Beal had been away at col- 
lege for one solid year, so it was 
swell to be borne again. He bad just 
polished off one of mom's noblest din- 
ners and was feeling in top sbape when 
mom had to disturb the peace. 

"Danny, dear!" He didn't like the 
tone of that "dear." "Do you remem- 
ber the little girl next door . . .Ellen 
Chester? I was wondering whether 
you'd care to escort her to her first 
dance. It would be so sweet if you 

did!" 

Danny popped up out of bis chair 
and began to shadow-box, as though 
warding off some unseen enemy. 
"Nothing doing!" he said. "I remem- 
ber that kid, and I'm surprised at you, 
mom! Little Ellen Chester! Just a col- 
lection of long skinny legs, a few 
thousand freckles and braces on her 
front teeth!" 

"But, Danny. . ." his mother said, 
as though trying to voice an objection. 

"Forget it, mom! Until I can find a 
girl like you, I'll struggle along. And 
besides, I've got a date for the dance!" 

Mrs. Beal smiled. Had Danny re- 
membered, he would have recognized 
that smile, which his dad always call- 
ed "the smile of mystery." "Well, alt 
right, Danny," she said resignedly. 
"Just don't come around and say I 
didn't ask you!" 

Danny shrugged lightly and then 
shuddered as he called up his mem- 
ories of the girl next door. The last 
time he had seen her, her bair had 
bad that sheepdog effect, all wind- 
blown over her eyes. "Women!" he 
snorted. 

Came Saturday night, Danny had 
forgotten all about the girl next door. 
He and his date walked into the school 
auditorium, checked their coats and 
glided onto the well-waxed dance floor. 



When the dance was over, Danny 
became aware of the couple who had 
come to a halt next to him. He paid 
no attention to the boy. How could he, 
when the girl was so breath-taking? 
Enormous gray-green eyes, a tiny nose 
with an enchanting spray of freckles 
across the bridge, and a shining sweep 
of cornsilk hair brushing her shoul- 
ders. 

Vaguely, Danny realized that in- 
troductions were being made, that he 
was smiling at this glorious creature 
who was smiling back at him and that 
her name was somewhat familiar. It 
was Ellen Chester 1 . 

"Ellen Chester!" Danny's voice was 
full of worship and wonder. He hated 
himself for letting his chance go by, 
understanding at last his mother's 
words, her smile of mystery. Reluc- 
tantly, he watched Ellen dance off in 
the arms of her partner. . . 

The following day, Danny ate a 
half-hearted breakfast as his mother 
looked on, anxious-eyed. "What's 
wrong, Dan?" she asked. "Didn't you 
have a good time at the dance?" 

"Oh, swell," he answered brooding- 
ly. "Say, mom, you don't happen to 
know the phone number of the Ches- 
ters, do you? I just might want to make 
a call!" 

Mrs. Beal smiled again. "Of course, 
I do!" she said. 

Danny dialed the Chester's num- 
ber, a worried look on his face. "Hello, 
Ellen?" he said. "This is the boy next 
door . . . Danny Beal! . . . You did?" 
A happy smile lit up bis face. "I'll be 
right over!" he said. 

As Danny sped through the house, 
he shouted to his mother, "Hey, mom, 
she remembered my voicel I'm on my 
way to make an undying impression on 
the girl next doorl" 
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